CALL  NO  MAN HAPPY

percentage on the investment. And so what was one to think? And
where did one's duty lie?

Mouchel, my former teacher of mathematics, had become the
socialist mayor of Elheuf. I used to encounter him often on the
streets with his moist moustache and his chalk-covered vest. He
would stop me and explain his projects:

'This unhappy city/ he would say to me, 'has been exploited by
certain vested interests: the Gas Company and the Water Company
... I have decided to get along without them, not to renew their
contracts, and to build a gas company of my own ... Do you
understand? Besides I am going, to build an incinerator for the
disposal of garbage which will give me free power ... Hem? Do
you understand?... In ten years from the profits of these municipal
industries I shall make this city the most advanced in France in social
institutions

I submitted my scruples and distress of mind to him; he, naturally
enough, was hostile to all forms of capitalism:

*The thing that's unjust,' he would say to me, 'is that the united
effort of the workers produces a surplus value and th'is surplus value
is confiscated under the name of profits by the capitalists... Do you
understand?

No, I did not understand. I could not see that it was true to say,
as Mouchel did, that the surplus value was produced by the work-
men alone. Around me in the industrial world of Normandy! saw
that two mills that were almost identical and employed the same
number of workmen might make, one a profit, the other a loss, if the
first was well managed and the second ill. Production itself could be
increased or diminished by the methods* of management. Therefore,
from a scientific point of view, the Marxist theory seemed to me, at
least in part, false; viewed sentimentally the idea of class warfare
filled me with horror. But a certain form of Christian socialism
continued to attract me. I was ready to admit that my father was a
Just Man. It seemed to me it was possible to go further and be a
Saint, to give all to the poor, to turn over the mill to the workmen
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